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I  LIKE  HIS  STYLE 


» 


T^HAT'S  a  common  expression;  it  means 

more  than  just  the  appearance  of  a  man; 

it  means  that  he's  "made  of  good  stuff" — 

You'll  like  the  style  of  these  Hart  Schaffner 
&  Marx  clothes  in  the  same  way — not  only 
the  appearance  hut  also  the  fine  stuff 
they're  made  of;  rich  all-wool  fabrics,  fine 
tailoring. 

More  inside  qualities  count  in  both  men 
and  clothes. 


We  sell  no  clothes  but  Hart  Schaffner  &  Marx 

MacFARLAND-EHMEN  GO. 

Good  Clothes  and  Furnishings — Nothing  Else 

Church  at  Sherman  Open  Tuesday,  Thursday  and  Saturday  Evenings 


New  evanstoN 

CLYDE  E.  ELLIOTT,  Man.  Dir. 

"The  Big  Pictures  First" 

i?      i?      u 

Watch  the 

DAILY  NORTHWESTERN 

For  Current  Attractions 

<"o}                ro)                TO} 

Matinee  Daily 

Evening  Show3 

2  and  4 

7  and  9 

Mother — Johnny,  don't  run  so  fast  around  the 
house.     You'll  fall  and   hurt  yourself. 

Johnny — If  I  don't  run  fast  it'll  hurt  anyway. 
Dad's  chasing  me. — Michigan  Gargoyle. 

-qp — 

Stude — They  told  me  this  flivver  was  twenty 
horse-power  but  I've  only  been  able  to  locate  four 
plugs. — Chicago  Phoenix. 

-qp- 

Captain — See  that  man  on  the  bridge  five  miles 
away  ? 

Gunner — Ay,  ay,  sir. 

Captain — Let  him  have  a  twelve  inch  in  his  eye. 

Gunner — Which  eye,  sir? — Dartmouth  Jack-O- 
Lantern. 

— qp— 

"Just  saw  a  baby  that  was  raised  on  elephant's 
milk  and  gained  ten  pounds  a  day." 

"Ten  pounds  a  day  !     You're  'n  awful  liar." 

"  'Struth,  swelpme." 

"Whose  baby ?" 

"The  elephant's." — Leland  Stanford  Chapparal. 

qp — 

lie — Dearest,  an- ill  you  marry  me? 
She — John,  I  can't  marry  you,  but  I  shall  always 
respect  your  good  taste. — Wittenburg  Witt. 


Sludio   Bldg 
W  Block  Norih  of  P.  O. 


Tel.  2021 


Formerly    of 
MaeFarland-Ehmeii    Co. 


COLLEGE  MEN  KNOW       I 

J 

What  Constitutes  Good  I 

Appearance? 

Style  in  good  form;  patterns  that 
express  well-bred  taste;  distinctive- 
ness in  cut  and  drape — these  are  the 
features  thai  make 

Kuppenheimer    Good    Clothes 

a  true 
"investment  in  good  appearance"' 

E.  S.  EHMEN 
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In  addition  to  our  large  tree  Parking  Space,  the  Edgewater  Beach  Garage,  in  direct  connection  with  the  hotel,  offers 
accommodations  during  inclement  weather,  enabling  dinner  patrons  to  enter  the  hotel  without  exposure  to  the  elements 
and  with  the  assurance  of  every  protection  of  car  and  equipment.  Bear  in  mind  that  the  EDGEWATER  BEACH 
HOTEL    is   the    only    hotel    in    Chicago    that    can    offer    this  service. 


MARINE  DINING  ROOM 
Informal  Dancing  Every  Evening  Except   Saturdays  and   Sundays 

8  to  12  P.  M. 

Saturday  Evenings — Special  Black  Cat  Formal  Parties 
9  P.  M.  to  2  A.  M. 

Sundays — Twilight  Musicale  4  to  5  P.  M.      Dinner  Concert  5  to  9  P.  M. 

ORIOLE  ORCHESTRA  Recording  for  Brunswick  Records 

ICE  SKATING  daily;  evenings  to  music  from  the  Marine  Dining  Room 

via  WJAZ  Radio   Station 

"Musical  Night" — Special  Dinner  Dance  Wednesday,  January  30th 

Edgewater  Beach  Hotel 


5349  Sheridan  Road,  Chicago 


Telephone  Edgewater  8380 
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HOYBURN 


THEATRE 


615    Davis    Street 


EVAINSTON 


Matinee,  2  to  6  INights,  7  to  11 

Saturday,  Continuous,  2  to  11 

Motion   Pictures  Music 

Presenting  Newest  Successes 

WATCH 

Program    Announcement   In 

"The  Daily" 


Always  a  good  entertainment  and 

much   can  also   he   learned    from 

the  pictures 

Students  and  Friends  welcome 


•>:illlllllllll[]llllllllllll[]llllllllllll[]llllllllllll[]llllllllllll[]IIIIU[IIIMi:]llllllllllM[3llllllllll!llll[]llll!lilllll[«: 

The  Slickest  Coat 
j  on  the  Campus! 

olBmda/id.tPiUcbrCt; 

|                                ^fa  I 

|                "VJ  O  well  dressed  college  man  is  I 

s                i.  1  without  one.   It's  the  original,  1 

correct  slicker  and  there's  noth-  § 

ing     as     smart     or     sensible    for  I 

rough    weather    and   chilly    days.  I 

Made  of  the  famous  yellow  water-  | 

|                proofed    oiled    fabric.      Has    all-  1 

'round  strap  on  collar  and  elastic  : 

=                at  wrist-bands.  i 

CLASP-CLOSING  STYLE  j 

|                  BUTTON-CLOSING   STYLE  I 

J                     *7i|0and*g=  | 

I         AStarrBest 

g  1  Randolph  and  Wabash 

|                                            CHICAGO  | 

♦  imiminiimiiM  iiiiiiiMr)iiiiiiiiiiM:]iiiii!iiiiiic]iiiiiiiiiiiit]iiiiiiiiiiiiniiiiiuiiMiiiiiiiiimHi[]|iiiiiiiMitc4 


Hummon — That  taxi-driver  took  some  awful 
chances  coming  down. 

M.  Kemp — "Well,  none  but  the  brave  deserve  the 
fare,  you  know. — ^Wittenburg  Witt. 

-qp-~ 

She — I  just  love  birds. 

He  (shyly) — I've  been  told  that  I  was  a  little 
cuckoo. — Michigan  Gargoyle. 

-qp- 

Ding — Come  on  to  bed. 

Bat — Nope.     Got  to  write  home. 

Ding — Whassamatter — broke  ? — Tufts  Tuf -Tonic. 

The    reason    for   this    ad    is    to   remind   our   Co-Ed       a 

friends     that     we    specialize     in     latest    and     best       v 

apparel    for    college    and    social    wear  3j 

*  —MODERATE  PRICES—  t 


* 
* 

* 
* 


There  Is  Only  One 

Lewis  mc. 

1  606  Chicago  Avenue 

Phone  Krmiiloii  5483 


ONCE  AGAIN 

The  time  to  start  another  semester  rolls 
around.  One  more  step  towards  the  goal 
of  a  coveted  degree  has  been  taken. 
Those  of  us  in  CHANDLER'S  wish  to 
assure  you  of  successfully  passing  the 
final  "exams"  and  hope  that  the  next 
half  year  of  school  life  will  be  a  big 
one  for  you. 

+    +    + 

Chandlers 

m     "» Jvuntairv    Square  ♦      Q* 

;       EVAN    STON       ]f 

630  Davis  Street 
Student  Headquarters  since  1895 


* 
* 
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Stuck — I  want  to  buy  a  make-up  box. 

Confectioner — A  make-up  box?  We  don't  keep 
cosmetics. 

Stude — It's  a  box  of  candy  I  want.  I'm  two  hours 
late  for  a  date. — Oregon  Lemon  Punch. 

-qp - 

Late  to  bed, 

And  early  to  rise. 
Keeps   the   "dear   brothers" 

From  wearing  my  ties. 

— Pitt  Panther. 

-qp 

Prospective  Passenger — How  do  the  busses  run 
to  the  city? 

Tactful  Ticketer — On  wheels,  madam. — Leland 
Stanford   Chaparral. 

-qp  - 

Port — Did  you  enjoy  the  party  last  night? 
Sherry — They    say    that    I    did. — Oregon    Lemon 
Punch. 

qp - 

She — Oil,  don't  yon  love  grand  opera? 
He — Ye-es,  but  the   records  always   squeak  so. — 
Leland  Stanford   Chaparral. 


TJOSTONIANg 

Evanston 

You    can    now    obtain    this 

well  -  known    line    of    high 

grade  shoes  for  men  at  our 

store 

We  arc  also  the  Evanston  Agents 
of   the 

Johnson  &  Murphy 

"Shoes    for    Men" 


NORTH    SHORE 
BOOTERY 

In  the  North  Shore  Hotel 

Davis  Street  at  Chicago  Avenue 

EVANSTON 


CHILDS  &  RAEDER 

THE  NORTHWESTERN  BOOK  STORE 

1574  Sherman  Ave. 
— Just  North  New  Evanston  Theatre 

University  Text  Books 

NEW  AND  SECOND  HAND 
FOR   ALL   SECOND    SEMESTER    COURSES 
ATHLETIC    GOODS  — SKATING    OUTFITS 
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MADE  EXPRESSLY  FOR 
ROSENBERG'S 


RIDGE  OVERCOATS  $40.00 

These  big,  warm  overeoats  are  the  kind  College  Men  demand.  They  are 
cut  on  loose,  easy  English  lines — with  a  smart  grace — and  compare  favor- 
ably with  the  product  of  the  finest  custom  tailors.  The  material  and 
workmanship  in  these  coats  is  the  very  finest — which,  combined  with  their 
warmth-giving  qualities  and  very  moderate  price,  makes  them  a  real  "buy." 

Second  Floor 
COME  IN  AND  SEE  OUR  RIDGE  TWO-TROUSER  SUITS  AT  $40.00 
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Beware,  all  ye  who  seek  to  fill  a 
Co-ed  who  eats  like  a  gorilla; 
For  what  girl  ever  has  a  heart 
While  roaming  through  the  a  la  carte? 


Though  costs  may  mount  with  every  item 
She  gayly  orders  ad  finitum, 
And  he  must  watch  his  moneys  part, 
The  fool  who  feeds  her  a  la  carte. 
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CONFESSION 

With  the  awful  urge  of  the  funeral  dirge 

Doth  the  poet's  heart  heat  slow; 
For  the  time's  at  hand  when  I  must  expand 

On  the  stuff  that   I  do  not  know. 
With  the  joyous  mein  of  the  guillotine 

Doth  it  shroud  my  song  in  gloom 
As  I  fain  would  write  of  that  awful  blight, 

The  examination  room. 

To  the  fiendish  laugh  of  the  mimeograph 

And  the  rasp  of  the  fountain  pen. 
Will  our  profs  delight  to  make  us  write 

In  the  fields  beyond  our  ken. 
And  with  joyous  glee  they  will  come  to  see 

How  perfectly  dumb  we  are ; 
As  they  call  for  facts   which  would  surely  tax 

The  brain  of  a  dinosaur. 

In  a  hopeless  state,  I  must  flagellate 

The  cells  of  a  feeble  mind. 
And  I  bluff  again,  and  my  fleeting  pen 

Leaves  fiction   galore  behind. 
I  shall  know  the  toil  of  the  midnight  oil. 

The  fate  of  the  studes  who  guess, 
And  I  will,  no  doubt,  when  the  truth  comes  out 

Know  nothing  at  all — or  less. 

For  the  woes  complex  of  the  final  ex 

Have  burdened  my  soul  with  gloom; 
And  I  go  my  way  to  the  fatal  day 

With  the  mirthful  glee  of  the  tomb. 
I  am  not,  I  wist,  a  scientist; 

And  so  should  forego  complaints, 
But  he  surely  lied,  who  hath  classified 

Me  as  "homo  sapiens." 

-qp - 

Mrs. — Have  you  swept  under  the  davenport? 
Maid — Yes,  mum,  everything. 


MARKING  METHODS 

Professor  A — shovels  the  papers  into  the  furnace. 
All  those  which  he  finds  intact  when  he  sifts  the 
ashes  receive  an  "A." 

Professor  B — uses  them  to  paper  the  walls  of  his 
home.  Then  he  flunks  them  indiscriminately  be- 
cause they  do  not  cover  the  ground. 

Professor  C — sells  them  to  the  ragman.  He  finds 
that  they  carry  very  little  weight  and  marks  accord- 
ingly. 

Professor  D — flips  a  penny.  If  the  head  of  Wash- 
ington appears  the  paper  passes.     Otherwise  not. 

Professor  E — goes  over  each  paper  carefully,  con- 
siders it  thoroughly,  and  marks  it  judiciously.  And 
the  students  say  that  he  is  the  most  unfair  marker 
on  the  faculty. 

-qp- 

We  really  envy  Dante  his  trip  to  the  infernal 
regions.  Think  what  an  opportunity  it  would  be  to 
send  back  "having-a-fine-time-wish-you-were-here" 
postcards  to  all  vour  profs. 

-qp - 

Fran — See  that  tough-looking  man  there?  He 
took  me  to  the  Prom  once. 

Roommate — Why.   Fran  ! 

Fran — Yeh.  and  Jack  crabbed  all  evening  about 
the  taxi  fare. 

— qp— 

She  (in  the  library) — Is  Ben  Hecht's  latest  book 
reserved  ? 

Librarian — Not  very. 

-qp - 

Father — How  do  you  get  your  lessons  ? 
Collegiate  Offspring — Why,  the  prof  assigns  them 
at  the  close  of  each  period. 

-  qp  - 

"Why  did  they  have  to  call  the  police  at  the  track 
meet?" 

"It  broke  up  in  a  race  riot." 
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PURPLE  PARROT 


MOVIE  OF  A  STUDENT  TRYING  TO  STUDY 

IN   ZERO   WEATHER 
Reel  One — 

Gets  (nit  hook,  notebook,  and  pen.  Reads  a  page 
and  decides  to  take  a  few  notes.  Finds  pen  dry. 
Lubricates  pen.  Shivers  slightly  and  rises  to  look 
at  thermometer.  Thermometer  registers  55  degrees. 
Pulls  chair  and  table  nearer  radiator  and  begins  to 
study  again.  Five  minutes  elapse. 
Reel  Two — 

Student  shivers  again,  sneezes,  and  feels  radiator. 
Marvels  to  find  it  indubitably  calorific.  Takes  book 
and  sits  down  beside  radiator.  Rises  a  few  seconds 
later,  puts  on  a  sweater,  and  resumes  same  position. 
Five  seconds  pass.  Sneezes.  Blows  nose  violently. 
Turns  another  page.  Four  minutes  elapse. 
Reel  Three- 
Student  rises  and  looks  at  thermometer.  Ther- 
mometer now  registers  54  degrees.  Condemns 
thermometer  for  its  optimism.  Takes  book  and 
climbs  up  on  radiator.  Studies  comfortably  for 
six  seconds.  Takes  book  and  climbs  down  from 
radiator.  Annexes  roommate's  pillow  and  tries  it 
again.  Becomes  dimly  conscious  of  boreal  blasts 
seeping  through  the  window.  Descends  from  radi- 
ator, sneezes  again,  and  looks  at  thermometer.  Ther- 
mometer going  down  lay  degrees.  Sneezes  violently. 
Shuts  book  ditto.  Evidently  has  subject  cold.  De- 
cides to  go  outdoors  where  it  may  lie  warmer. 
Reel  Four — 

Cancels  registration  and  goes  south  for  the  winter. 
— M.  S. 

-qp  - 

Man   (entering  grocery  store)  —  I   want  two  tuna 
fish. 

Grocer — You  better  stick  to  pianos. 


Soph — Father  raised  an  awful  row  about  my  bills. 

Sophomore — But  college  costs  so  much  more  than 
when  he  was  in  school. 

Soph — Well,  I  only  hope  he  makes  allowance 
for  it. 


No,  No,  Nora! 

A  FEW  PRE-EXAMINATION  DON'TS 

1 — Don't  date  your  prof's  daughter  the  night  be- 
fore the  ex. 

2 — Don't  tell  your  prof  that  you  spent  five  hours 
studying  for  the  ex  and  expect  him  to  believe  you. 
He,  too,  was  a  student  once. 

3 — Don't  take  a  blue  hook  full  of  answers  to  the 
ex.  It  is  inethical ;  besides,  the  prof  probablv  won't 
ask  any  of  those  questions. 

4 — Don't  try  to  read  over  your  neighbor's  shoul- 
der.    It  is  bad  etiquette. 

5 — Don't  write  any  answers  on  your  cuffs — your 
prof  might  know  the  laundryman  better  than  you 
do. 

6 — Don't  come  into  the  room  wearing  a  smile — he 
who  laughs  last  gets  the  worm. 

7 — Don't  fail  to  bring  the  text  book  to  class — let 
the  prof  know  that  you  have  one,  and  he  may  never 
guess  that  you  borrowed  it  for  the  occasion. 

8 — Don't  take  any  of  this  advice — and  pass  the  ex. 
— S.  A.  L. 

-qp  - 

Backward,  turn  backward, 

0  Time,  in  thy  crawl. 
And    give    me    the    cuts    that 

1  squandered  last  fall. 

-qp - 

"Pray,  jester,  what  is  a  Knight  of  the  Garter:" 
"A  royal  supporter,  my  lord." 
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PURPLE  PARROT 


ABOU  BEN  ADHEM 

Abou  Ben  Adhem  (may  his  tribe  increase! ) 

Awoke  one  night  from  a  deep  dream  of  peace. 

And  saw  beside  him.  in  the  chill  moonlight. 

Making  a  dread  and  most  foreboding  sight, 

His  math  prof,  writing  in  a  book  of  red; 

A  guilty  conscience  made  him  quake  with  dread, 

But  to  the  math  prof  in  the  room  he  cried, 

"What  writest  thou?''    The  prof,  the  student  eyed. 

And  with  a  look  ivhich  seemed  his  doom  to  tell, 

Answered,  "The  names  of  those  who  study  well," 

"And  is  mine  one?"  said  Abou.    "Nay,  not  so," 

Replied  the  math  prof.    Abou  spoke  more  low. 

But  cheerily  still;  and  said,  "1  then  invoke, 

Write  me  as  one  who  laughed  at  every  joke." 

The  math  prof  wrote  and  vanished.     The  next  night 

He  came  again  with  his  red  book  alight, 

And  showed  the  names  with  ivhom  an  "A"  he'd  blessed, 

And  lo!    Ben  Adhem" s  name  led  all  the  rest. 

-  qp — 

GLOOM  SOCIAL 
With  a  tremendous  effort  he  forced  out  the  ques- 
tion which  had  been  trembling  upon  his  lips.  He 
spoke  the  simple  words  hesitatingly,  as  if  fearful  of 
the  result,  yet  rendered  brave  by  the  magnitude  of 
the  stake.  As  he  had  expected,  she  hesitated  a 
moment  in  her  answer,  and  the  moment  seemed  like 
all  eternity.  Pleadingly  his  eyes  met  hers,  as  if  he 
would  force  to  her  lips  the  answer  he  sought.  Hope 
and  fear  surged  over  him  alternately — the  suspense 
was  unendurable.  At  last  she  spoke,  calmly  and 
deliberately.  "No."  With  a  cry  of  despair  he 
turned  away.  One  more  girl  had  refused  him,  and 
the  dance  began  in  half  an  hour. 

-qp- 

Journalism — Awful  hurry  this  noon  ;  had  to  eat 
a  sandwich  on  the  "L." 

Liberal  Arts  (in  horror) — You  wouldn't  eat  on 
the  "L." 

Journalism — Why  not?    It  makes  plenty  of  noise. 


"I  understand  you  are  going  to  a  normal  school." 
"Why,  Northwestern  isn't  a  normal  school." 
"Why,  what's  wrong  with  it?" 


Of  all  the  blows 

Of  cruel  fate. 
Here  is  the  worst, 

A  broken  date. 

BY  WAY  OF  ANTIDOTE 

If  you  have  flunked  your  exams  cold — remember 
that  poor  students  often  make  the  best  business 
men. 

If  your  girl  has  thrown  you  down  flat — compare 
single  blessedness  to  the  difficulties  of  married  life. 

If  you  are  dead  broke — rejoice  that  you  will  be 
spared  the  follies  of  wasteful  extravagance. 

If  you  are  in  poor  health — meditate  on  the  joys 
of  after  life. 

If  you  are  fed  up  on  college — consider  the  poor 
professor. — W.  M.  S. 

-qp- 

And  Too  Late  to  Petition 
"When  the  roll  is  called  up  yonder — " 
I  may  find  with  deep  remorse 
True  to  form  again  I  have  been 
Dropped  completely  from  the  course. 
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Application  for  Entry  as  Second-Class  Matter  at  the  Postoffice  at  Evanston,  111.,  Pending. 

The  Gloomy  Number  — 

Polly  has  not  made  his  January  issue  a  Gloomy  Number  merely  to  remind  his  readers  that 
"the  melancholy  days  are  come."  In  fact,  he  suspects  that  they  know  it  already.  This  issue  ap- 
pears, rather,  as  the  inevitable  concomitant  to  his  state  of  mind,  to  which  mirth  and  gaiety  are, 
for  the  time  being,  as  foreign  as  Betelgeuse. 

Whereas,  the  ruling  powers  have,  in  their  inscrutable  wisdom,  decreed  an  examination  period 
to  be  at  hand,  Polly  can  only  lay  aside  the  cap  and  bells,  and  assume  a  demeanor  more  appropriate 
to  the  situation.  Polly  sometimes  wonders  why  a  professor,  after  a  full  semester's  contact  with 
an  individual,  should  need  an  examination  to  find  out  how  much  the  student  really  knows.  However, 
he  realizes  that  he  is  only  a  jester,  and  cannot  be  expected  to  know  anything  about  pedagogy. 

Be  that  as  it  may,  Polly  takes  the  liberty  to  suggest  to  his  readers  that  the  next  few  days  may 
be  most  profitably  spent  in  some  form  of  scholastic  pursuit.  Indeed,  he  himself  fully  intends  to 
practice  what  he  preaches.     That  is  what  makes  him  so  gloomy. 

Still,  there  is  always  a  silver  lining.  In  issuing  a  Gloomy  Number,  Polly  stands  upon  abso- 
lutely unassailable  ground.  If  he  fails  to  be  funny,  he  will  reply  to  critics  that  he  has  precisely 
fulfilled  his  intentions.     And  if  he  should  happen  to  be  funny,  there  will  be  no  one  to  criticize  him. 
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Student,  Noun,  vs.  Study,  Verb  — 

The  one  positive  value  which  Polly  can  see  in  semester  examinations  is  that  they  serve  to 
remind  the  student  body  that  Northwestern  University  was  founded  as  an  educational  institution. 
Strange  as  this  fact  may  seem  to  some  of  the  newer  students,  it  seems  to  be  conclusively  verified  by 
reference  to  the  original  charter  and  by  considerable  early  documentary  evidence. 

Yet,  is  it  too  much  to  say  that  the  prevailing  campus  atmosphere  is  hostile  to  scholastic  activ- 
ity? Why  is  it  that  the  student  who  does  study  feels  called  upon  to  minimize  his  efforts  lest  he  be 
accused  of  harboring  an  unmanly  yearning  toward  the  odious  sisterhood  of  Phi  Beta  Kappa?  The 
average  student  would  rather  die  than  admit  he  spent  the  afternoon  in  the  library;  yet  if  perchance 
he  has  not  "cracked  a  book  for  two  weeks"  he  feels  called  upon  to  proclaim  it  from  the  housetops. 
The  surest  proof  that  one  is  highly  intelligent  is  the  ability  to  "get  by"  with  the  minimum  of  mental 
exertion. 

Perhaps  this  feeling  is  superficial  rather  than  fundamental;  perhaps  it  might  be  psychologically 
analyzed  as  the  manifestation  of  a  high  degree  of  personal  modesty.  Unfortunately,  it  can  easily 
deceive  the  newcomer  just  entering  college.  Guided  by  the  precepts  of  his  elders,  he  readily  becomes 
an  enthusiastic  supporter  of  the  policy  of  "getting  by"  with  the  result  that  his  college  career  is  usu- 
ally completed  with  disastrous  celerity. 

Think  of  this  the  next  time  you  are  tempted  to  boast  of  the  remote  antiquity  in  which  you  last 
exercised  your  cranial  convolutions. 


"Where  Angels  Fear  To  Tread" — 

Remembering  the  admirable  aphorism  concerning  the  maintenance  of  glass  edifices  which  are 
used  for  dwelling  purposes,  Polly  rather  hesitates  to  enter  into  a  discussion  of  fraternity  affairs. 
However,  he  herewith  proposes  to  rush  in,  relying  for  self-protection  upon  that  privilege  supposedly 
extended  to  a  certain  class  of  people  for  such  precipitous  action. 

Why  do  so  many  freshmen  flunk  out  or  become  hopelessly  ineligible  during  their  first  year 
upon  the  campus?  Why  are  certain  organizations  such  scholastic  graveyards  that,  when  they  pledge 
a  promising  athlete,  the  whole  school  knows  that  he  will  never  wear  a  Purple  uniform?  The  fra- 
ternities themselves  claim  as  their  primary  right  to  existence  the  fact  that  they  help  to  establish  the 
new  man  upon  the  campus;  they  stress  it  in  their  pledging  sessions  and  in  their  rituals.  Yet,  some- 
how, they  often  forget  to  establish  him  in  the  prime  fundamental  of  scholarship. 

The  organizations  are  not  wholly  to  blame.  The  individual  himself,  his  high-school  training, 
the  faculty,  and  outside  activities  must  all  share  the  responsibility.  But  the  fact  remains  that  a 
man's  fraternity — the  environment  in  which  he  spends  his  daily  life — has  tremendous  power  to  lift 
him  up  or  pull  him  down. 

It  is  a  problem  which  does  not  concern  the  fraternities  alone.  They  control  90%  of  the  prom- 
ising freshmen  athletes,  and  the  success  of  Northwestern's  entire  athletic  program  rests  upon  the 
way  in  which  they  accept  their  responsibility.  They  should  not  forget  that  Northwestern's  athletic 
standing  for  the  year  1926-27  is  being  written  in  the  halls  of  the  fraternity  houses  today. 


In  Memoriam  — 

The  gloomiest  task  of  the  Gloomy  Number  is  to  announce  the  loss  of  Dunbar  Beck,  Art  Editor. 
Further  comment  would  be  superfluous — our  readers  will  appreciate  as  well  as  we  what  his  de- 
parture means  to  the  magazine.  As  an  artist  of  far  beyond  the  usual  collegiate  ability,  his  work 
has  been  an  outstanding  feature  for  the  last  year  and  a  half.  This  year,  as  Art  Editor,  he  has 
contributed  more  than  any  one  person  to  whatever  of  success  the  Bird  may  claim.  His  loss  is  not 
only  a  blow  to  the  magazine;  it  is  a  personal  loss  as  well.     Si  monumentum  requiris,  circumspice. 
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SUGGESTED    CONTRACT    FORM    FOR    SEC- 
OND   SEMESTER    REGISTRATION 

Para.  1.    The  party  of  the  first  part  hereby  agrees     shall  be  submitted  for  arbitration  to  a  faculty  com- 


to  attend   hours  of   class   per  week,   for 

which    (he,    she)    shall    receive    a    minimum    grade 

of  (In  case  the  party  of  the  first  part 

is  an  athlete,  no  lower  grade  than  an  "F"  may  be 
contracted  for,  as  provided  in  the  charter  of  this 
institution.) 

Para.  2.  The  party  of  the  second  part  shall  fur- 
nish an  original  lecture  at  each  class  meeting  and 
shall  deliver  the  same  to  the  best  of  his  ability.     He 


mittee  to  be  appointed  by  the  president. 

Para.  7.  The  party  of  the  second  part  (may,  may 
not)  lock  the  door  at  the  beginning  of  the  class 
period.  Under  no  circumstances  may  he  keep  the 
door  locked  for  a  space  of  time  greater  than  50 
minutes. 

Para.  8.  Mid-semester  examinations,  catch  ques- 
tions, and  compulsory  seating  arrangement  are  con- 
trary to  the  spirit  of  the  Constitution  of  the  United 


shall    be    expected    to    lapse    into    coherence    every  States,  and  are  hereby  prohibited  to  the  party  of 

day,  unless  otherwise  provided  by  express  the  second  part. 

agreement  of  the  contracting  parties.  Para.  9.     In  return  for  these  privileges,  the  party 

Para.   3.      In   case   the   party   of  the   second   part  of  the  first  part  agrees  never  to  affiliate  with  such 


should  desire  to  substitute  outside  readings  or  re- 
ports, he  may  do  so  at  his  own  risk. 

Para.  4.  All  other  equipment,  such  as  textbooks, 
to  the  value  of  ($100,  $200,  $500)  shall  be  furnished 
by  the  party  of  the  first  part. 

Para.  5.     The  party  of  the  first  part  shall  be  re- 


honorary  societies  as  Phi  Beta  Kappa,  Sigma  Xi, 
Beta  Gamma  Sigma,  or  Delta  Sigma  Rho,  whose 
purposes  have  been  demonstrated  to  be  irreconcila- 
ble with  those  of  this  institution. 

Para.  10.     In  case  the  party  of  the  first  part  shall 
commit  suicide  prior  to  the  expiration  of  this  con- 


quired   to  laugh   at  all  jokes  and  humorous   anec-      tract,   this   agreement  shall   become   null   and   void 
dotes  which  may  be  furnished  by  the  party  of  the 
second  part.      (Provided   that   nothing  herein   con- 
tained shall  be   found  contrary  to  the   constitution 
and  by-laws  of  the  S.  P.  C.  A.) 

Para.  6.     All  controversies  as  to  what  material 
shall   be   included   under   the   foregoing  paragraph, 


and   (his,  her)   registration  shall  be  canceled. 

( Signed) (Student) 


( Signed) (Professor) 


qp 


A  Matter  of  Spelling 

Ike — You  say  your  girl  never  keeps  you  waiting? 
How  do  you  work  it  ? 

Mike — I  have  them  tell  her  there  is  some  male 
downstairs  for  her,  and  she  hurries  right  down  to 
get  it. 


Those   Correspondence   Schools 

"Well,  if  it  isn't  Bob!     What  are  you  doing  for 

living,  anyway?" 

"I'm  delivering  a  series  of  lectures." 

"Why,  I  didn't  know  you  were  a  lecturer." 

"I'm  not.     I'm  a  mail  carrier." 


Just  Suppose  Diogenes  Had  Been  a  Fraternity  Man 
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THE  CORRECT  RESPONSE 

Have  you  ever  had  the  experience  of  being  ac- 
costed upon  the  street  by  any  one  of  a  number  of 
platitudinous  saluations  and  finding  yourself  visibly 
embarrassed  for  want  of  an  answer?  If  so,  you  will 
doubly  appreciate  the  following  responses  which 
have  been  drawn  up  by  the  foremost  rhetoricians 
of  the  country  as  being  appropriate  to  the  more 
ordinary  demands  of  collegiate  conversation. 

"Well,  whaddya  know?" — As  this  salutation  is 
confined  mostly  to  professors  and  others  of  the 
lower  classes,  it  is  an  indication  of  a  lack  of  tact 
and  good  breeding.  Custom  decrees,  however,  that 
in  the  classroom  this  greeting  should  elicit  some 
response,  the  nature  of  which  may  safely  be  left  to 
the  inspiration  of  the  moment.  At  all  other  times 
both  modesty  and  truthfulness  demand  that  this 
question   should  be  met  with  silence. 

"How  are  things  coming?" — A  short  resume  of 
the  transportation  facilities  of  the  twentieth  century 
is  obviously  the  correct  response  to  this  salutation. 
Indeed,  a  course  is  offered  in  the  School  of  Com- 
merce for  this  very  purpose. 

"How's  the  boy?" — Frequent  examination  by 
competent  medical  authority  is  the  only  adequate 
basis  for  answering  this  query.  More  specifically, 
the  response  should  be  determined  by  the  indi- 
vidual's vocabulary  and  degree  of  decreptitude. 

"What's  the  good  word?" — Obviously  the  pro- 
pounder  of  such  a  question  should  be  referred  to 
the  Scriptures  or  a  course  in  Bib  Lit.  Such  a  laud- 
able curiosity  should  not  go  unrelieved. 

"How's  tricks?" — Since  you  are  not  a  prestidigi- 
tator, this  question  is  evidently  wholly  irrelevant, 
and  should  be  treated  with  silent  contempt. 

"How  are  ya  hitting  things?" — All  authorities  of 
good  etiquette  agree  that  a  practical  demonstration 
to  the  jaw  is  the  best  possible  response  to  such  a 
query.  Such  an  argument  can  not  help  but  strike 
the  inquirer  forcibly. 


How  the  Average  Stude  Finds  His  Room 
After  the  Holidays 


"I  always  read  everything  over  the  night  before 
a  quiz." 

"Do  you  find  the  review  helpful?" 
"Who  said  anything  about  a  review?" 


GLOOM  MISCELLANEOUS 

With  true  Christian  fortitude  I  try  to  love  my 
fellow  men — and  women.  But  there  are  exceptions 
which  even  I  can  not  love.     For  instance,  I  hate : 

The  asinine  tranquility  of  the  boy  who  stood  on 
the  burning  deck.  The  bird  who  sits  behind  me  in 
class  and  disturbs  my  rest  by  joggling  the  seat  all 
period.  The  prof  who  sedulously  distributes  the 
grades  according  to  the  university  marking  system. 
The  old-clothes  man  who  gives  me  an  appraising 
glance  when  I  come  to  the  door.  The  roommate 
who  wears  non-transferable  collars.  The  prof  who 
thinks  his  course  is  the  only  one  I  have  to  study  for. 
Librarians  who  say  the  book  I  simply  must  have 
is  out.  Fellows  who  greet  me  upon  the  street  with 
any  one  of  a  dozen  platitudinous  bromides.  The 
girl  that  I  always  get  on  a  blind  date.  The  girl 
who  wears  five-pound  earrings.  The  tall  girl  with 
bobbed  hair.  In  fact,  all  girls.  And  last  and  most 
poignantly,  the  guy  who  got  her  to  break  a  date 
with  me  tonight. 

-qp — 

"What's  the  matter  with  that  guy  ?" 

"He  passed  an  exam  and  he's  celebrating." 

"Why,  I  never  saw  him  act  like  that  before." 
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A  Story  Without  Words 


GLOOM   PATHETIC 

When  you  hate  all  the  men  in  the  whole  wide  world 
and  have  three  dates  ahead  with  your  particular 
pet  peeve,  and  you  can't  break  any  of  them, 

When  it  is  only  a  little  while  to  exes  and  you  have 
two  notebooks  to  write  up  and  three  long  papers 
to  perpetrate, 

When  you  stay  awake  nights  wondering  whether 
the  registrar  will  let  you  leave  the  institution 
with  a  sheepskin  or  will  withhold  it  "pending 
the  completion  of  certain  minor  requirements," 

When  the  course  you  are  carrying  in  your  major 
department  has  been  over  your  head  since  the 
first  week  out  and  the  prof  is  vamp-proof, 

When  you're  flat  broke  and  can't  take  your  exes  or 
get  any  credit  till  you  pay  your  bills,  and 

When  the  editor  will,  in  all  probability,  embellish 
the  editorial  wastebasket  with  the  foregoing, 

Now  I  ask  you,  IS  life  worth  living? — L.  T.  L. 

-qp- 

Upton  Sinclair  doesn't  know  the  half  of  it.  Sup- 
pose someone  should  inform  him  that  90%  of  our 
fraternity  freshmen  can't  hear  a  telephone  when  it 
rings? 

-qp - 

"Father,  what  is  the  difference  between  a  pessi- 
mist and  an  optimist?" 

"An  optimist,  my  son,  is  the  man  who  reads  this 
expecting  I  will  give  some  new  and  clever  defini- 
tion ;  the  pessimist  knows  that  it  will  be  neither." 


GLOOM  TERPSICHOREAN 

If  on  the  dance  floor  you  define 

The  graceful,  movements  of  the  kine  ; 
If  you  display  for  all  to  scan 

The  technique  of  a  caravan  ; 
If  after  rounds  of  toil  and  strife 

You  leave  your  partner  maimed  for  life ; 
Console  yourself  that  it  is  true — 

There  may  be  others  worse  than  you. 

If  on  the  dance  floor  you  are  prone 

To  dance  on  pedals  not  your  own  ; 
1 1   in  your  wake,  for  all  to  see, 

You  leave  but  wreckage  and  debris; 
Console  yourself  and  weep  no  more  ; 

As  long  as  I  am  on  the  floor, 
Strange  it  may  seem,  but  it  is  true — 

There   is   another  worse   than   you. 

-qp- 

Collegiate  Mortality 

"What  are  vital  statistics?" 
"Grades." 

-qp - 

Math  Prof — Where  did  you  get  your  black  eye? 
Astronomy    Prof — Some  home   wrecker  told   my 
wife  that  I  have  classes  only  three  nights  a  week. 

-qp  - 

Kate — Jack  said  that  I  was  a  paragon  of  beauty. 
Cat — A  perfect  sight,  I   suppose. 

-  qp- 

Hee — The  white-collar  man  is  getting  a  dirty  deal 
in  modern  society.     What  shall  we  do  about  it? 
Haw — Abolish  the  smoke  nuisance. 

-qp 

"Marriage  is  a  lottery." 
"Alimony  is  a  gambling  debt." 


Nearing  semester's  end, 

And  the  final  ex  I  see ; 
Oh,   registrar,   why    did   you   send 

This  flunk  notice  to  me? 
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THE  NORMAL  FORMAL 

By  Marjorie  Mallory 


Act  I 

The  Delta  Cheeses  are  planning  for  their  annual 

formal.     As  usual,  the  selection  of  a  date  suitable 

to  all  concerned  has  all  but  dissolved  the  bonds  of 

sisterhood.     Now   there  arises  the  crucial   question 


dance  with  the  thing  you're  bringing  for  the  world  !) 
Who're  you  taking.  Agnes?  Oh,  Fritz!  Well,  I 
can  give  you  the  third,  or  the  fourth,  or  the  seventh. 
No.  Mary,  I  told  you  I  was  all  taken. 

President — Girls,  do  be  quiet.     I  have  to  fix  the 


of  dates,  involving  its  eternal  conflict  of  past  debts  programs  of  the  representatives.     I  wish  we  didn't 

versus   future   expectations.      The   generalship   of   a  have  to   have  them. 

Napoleon   is  child's  play  compared   to  the  strategy  Doris — Say,  if  I'm  paying  for  this  here  show,  I've 

displayed    by    either    sex    as    the    open    season    for  gotta  have  more  than  two  dances  for  myself,  ain't  I  ? 

formal  dances  approaches.  (  Which  might  be  an  awful  blow  to  the  English  de- 

( Barbara  is  trying  to  decide  whether  to  ask  Bob  partment,   with  which   Doris   is   completing  a   very 

or  Bill.      Like  a  phonograph  record,  there  is  much  weak  major,  but  is  certainly  sound  logic.) 

to  be  said  on  both   sides.      Suddenly   a  great   light  Pledge   (plaintively,  from   under  the  table  where 


dawns.) 

Barbara — I  know!  I'll  flip.  Heads  I  take  Bob; 
tails  I  drag  Bill.  (She  flips.)  Heads!  Oh.  shucks 
—What's  Bill's  telephone  number? 

(As  usual,  there  are  several  of  the  least  pulchri- 
tudinous  pledges  who  must  be  provided  for.  The 
Sorority  Stepper  occupies  her  sole  sphere  of  useful- 
ness in  this  emergency.  Behold  her  mobilizing  her 
second-and-third-string  admirers  upon  the  tele- 
phone.) 

S.  S.— Hello!  This  Evanston  2411?  1  want  Bert 
Naylor,  please. — 'Lo,  Bert.  H'aryuh?  This's  Doris, 
and  say  listen,  Bert,  I  wondered  if  you  would  like 
to  go  to  our  formal — oh,  no,  Bert,  this  is  for  one  of 
the  freshmen — a  darling  girl,  keen  line,  snappy 
(there  is  something  in  the  ten  commandments  about 


she  is  stowed) — Say,  do  I  HAVE  to  dance  with  the 
chaperon  ? 

Act   III 

The  first  meeting  after  the  dance.  Discussion  is 
in  order — or  rather,  out  of  order. 

Doris — Well,  girls,  how  did  you  enjoy  yourselves 
at  the  dance? 

Vera — I  must  say  I  don't  think  much  of  the 
specimens  of  humanity  which  some  of  you  girls 
let  in. 

Pledge — Yeh,  did  you  see  my  blind  date?  He 
was  so  scared,  I  thought  he  was  going  to  climb  the 
chandelier.  And  he  tripped  the  light  fantastic  like 
the  rock  of  Gibraltar.     Oh,  Doris,  how  could  you? 

Doris  (whose  one-track  mind  is  blissfully  uncon- 
scious)— Did  you  see  ME  dancing  with  that  man 


bearing  false  witness,  but  maybe  Doris  has  never  the  Chi  Chi  representative  brought?  He  sure  had 
read  it) — Oh,  you  HAVE!  I'm  so  sorry  (So  is  Bert, 
MAYBE).  Well.  Bert,  are  there  any  of  the  other 
fellows? — Which  one  is  he? — Oh,  he'll  do.  Thanks 
heaps,  Bert.  G'bye.  (One  down,  thank  goodness.) 
Central,  give  me  Evanston  3712,  etc.,  etc.  (So  Doris 
perjures  herself  down  the  line,  evidently  depending 
upon  a  quick  getaway  after  the  formal  to  save  her 
— at  least  as  far  as  this  world  is  concerned.) 
Act  II 

The  programs  are  being  made  out  at  cosy,  a  social 
function  rightly  named,  with  thirty  girls  com- 
pacted into  a  ten-by-twelve  room.  Besides  this 
delicate  proceeding,  drafting  a  football  schedule  is 
a  simple  and  gentlemanly  pastime.  At  this  particu- 
lar moment,  Doris  has  the  predominating  veice. 
Let  us  harken  to  its  mellifluous  cadences. 

Doris — W7ho're  you  bringing.  Pretzels?  Can't 
trade  with  you,  Fran.  He's  not  tall  enough  for  me. 
Sorry,  Mary,  I  have  them  all  taken  (and  I  wouldn't     me  to  HIS  dance. 


a  mean  line.  He  made  a  date  with  me  for  next 
Wednesday.     Won't  that  girl  be  mad? 

President — Shall  we  begin  the  meeting? 

Vera — Was  that  supposed  to  be  steak  with  mush- 
rooms?    I   only  got  one   mush — 

Fran — I'm  not  going  to  speak  to  that  man  again, 
ever.  He  didn't  send  me  flowers,  and  he  KNEW 
my  dress  was  just  made  to  go  with  orchids.  Still, 
I've  already  asked  him  to  the  informal — 

President — Will  the  meeting  PLEASE  come  to 
order? 

Doris — And  wasn't  the  music  wonderful?  Much 
better  than  they  had  at — 

Vera — But  the}'  might  at  least  have  had  more 
mushrooms. 

President — Girls,  we  simply  must  begin  the  meet- 
ing. 

Chorus — Well,  anywav,  now  he  will  have  to  take 
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Fashion  magazines  remind  us 
Ladies'  pockets  are  the  bunk. 

So  that  dates  and  dances  find  us 
Loaded  down  with  all  their  junk. 


Quite   Deliberate 

Motorist's  Victim  (angrily) — You  scoundrel !  Do 
you  mean  to  say  that  you  ran  oxer  me  deliberately? 

Motorist  (calmly) — Certainly;  I  wasn't  going 
oxer  ten  miles  an   hour. 

-qp- 

Honesty  or  Laziness? 
The  reason  why  I  never  lie. 

But  tell  the  truth  instead, 
One  doesn't  have  to  work  so  hard 

To   think  what  one  has  said. 

-qp- 

Senior — Is   Frank  a  good  track  man? 
Junior — Yes.  in  the  long  run. 


GLOOM    PROPHETIC 

The  Northwestern  endowment  campaign  is  near- 
ing  a  close,  and  within  a  few  years  the  downtown 
campus  will  be  adorned  with  a  magnificent  group 
of  buildings,  housing  thousands  of  additional  stu- 
dents. What  heart  is  not  overwhelmed  with  grief 
and  sorrow,  what  soul  is  not  shrouded  in  gloom, 
as  we  consider  that  a  Greater  Northwestern  can  only 
mean  : 

Hundreds  more  of  poor  students  to  be  crushed 
and  bruised  twice  a  year  in  the  registration  line. 

More  test  tubes  to  be  broken  in  the  future  than 
ex  er  before. 

More  doctors  to  be  graduated  every  year  and 
more  bills  to  be  paid  for  their  ministrations. 

More  cavities  required  so  that  dent  stttdes  can 
take  their  final  examinations. 

More  cuts  to  be  given  by  a  registrar  and  taken 
by  students. 

More  reporters  to  write  wrong  stories  for  the 
daily  papers. 

More  athletes  to  be  declared  ineligible. 

More  class  rooms  for  students  of  the  coming 
generation  to  get  round-shouldered   in. 

Far.  far  better  were  it  that  the  financial  drive  had 
failed  utterly,  than  that  so  much  misery  and  despair 
should  be  let  loose  upon  an  already  long-suffering 
world.— S.  A.  P. 

-qp - 

Razzle — The  prof  sxx'ore  that  the  ex  would  be 
easy. 

Dazzle — That's  enough  to  make  any  prof  swear. 

— qp- 

"You're  going  for  a  trip  to  get  away  from  people? 
Why  I  know  just  the  place  you  want  within  five 
miles  of  here." 

"Where?" 

"Straight  up." 


Dora — You  say  that  you  flunked  in  French?  Why, 
I  can't  understand  it. 

Dorine — Same  here.     That's  why  I  flunked. 
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LET  US  HERE  HIGHLY  RESOLVE 

Those  who  resolve  on  New  Year's  day 
Oft  find  it  irks  their  constitutions; 

So  I  have  found  a  better  way 

And  offered  up  these  resolutions. 

I  have  resolved  to  smoke  the  weed 
As  often  as  my  purse  can  stand  it; 

To  tell  a  lie  when  lies  I  need 

And  wax  profane  if  things  demand  it. 

I  have  resolved  'twill  be  my  plan. 

If  I  have  dough,  to  haste  and  spend  it, 

And  borroiv  all  the  cash  I  can 

When  I  but  find  someone  to  lend  it. 

These  I  have  sworn  and  critics  should 

Be  not  too  eager  to  reject  them. 
If  as  resolves  they're  not  so  good. 

Still  I  can  say  that  I  have  kept  them. 
__qvp— 

On  the  Plains  of  Troy 

Vulcan — Shall  I  charge  this  war  chariot  to  your 
account  ? 

Agamemnon — No,  just  send  it  up  G  a  m  m  a 
Omicron  Delta. 

-qp- 

Whenever  we  read  "Uncle  Tom's  Cabin"  we  weep 
to  think  what  a  wonderful  open-field  runner  Eliza, 
of  ice-crossing  fame,  would  have  made  with  the 
proper  coaching. 


She — Why  do  you  go  to  vaudeville  so  often? 
He — Just  for  the  sake  of  variety. 


GLOOM  THEATRICAL 

It  was  night,  and  he  was  leaning  far  out  over  the 
rail  gazing  into  the  opaque  depths  below.  A  pretty 
girl  was  leaning  upon  the  rail  at  his  side,  but  bis 
thoughts  were  far  away.  He  was  thinking  of  the 
horrible  situation  in  which  they  were,  a  situation 
for  which  he  had  only  himself  to  blame,  and  now — 
it  was  too  late.  A  slight  sigh  escaped  him  as  he 
thought  how  cool  and  peaceful  it  must  be  down  in 
those  unseen  depths  below,  whence  only  the  faintest 
of  murmurs  came  up  to  his  straining  ears.  He 
leaned  still  farther  out,  as  if  he  were  indeed  about 
to  make  the  fatal  plunge,  but  the  girl  laid  an  appeal- 
ing hand  upon  his  arm.  "John,  dear,"  she  said,  with 
just  the  suspicion  of  a  tremor  in  her  voice,  "I  can't 
see  a  thing.  I  should  think  you  would  know  better 
than  to  get  seats  in  an  upper  box." 


Pray  what  is  the  cause, 

Of  all  this  stir? 
These  letters  were  not 

What  they  thought  they  were. 
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How  That  New  Fur  Coat  Feels 


GLOOM  ANTICIPATORY 

If.   when   walking  on   the  campus, 
Beauteous  co-eds  coyly  lamp  us. 
They'll  not  stop  to  simply  vamp  us. 
This  is  Leap  Year! 

It's  no  use  to  try  to  run,  for 
You  most  probably  are  done  for; 
It's  her  turn  to  have  the  fun  for 
This   is  Leap   }  ear! 

Do  not  struggle,  you  poor  wretch,  you! 
Its  no  use,  for  you  can  bet  you 
If  she  nants  you.  she  will  get  you! 
This  is  Leap   }  ear! 

—M.  M. 

-qp- 

"The   Latin  prof  asked  me  to  decline  a  word   I 
had  never  studied." 
"What   did   you  do?" 
"I  declined." 

-qp- 

Buyer  (about  to  close  a  deal  fur  a  house) — And  is 
the  cellar  dry? 

Seller — Thank  you,  I  don't  mind  if  I  do. 


THE  BLUFFER  TO  HIS  PROF 

I  have  laughed  at  all  your  humor. 
Roared  at  every  bright  remark; 

Even  when  you  sprung  the  two  that 
Noah  carried  in  the  Ark. 

I  was  first  to  crowd  upon  you 

Every  morning  after  class; 
Conjured  up  a  thousand  questions 

That  I  might  the  sooner  pass. 

IT  hen   your  fiendish  inquisition 

Left  for  others  not  a  clue, 
I  have  bluffed  and  bluffing  wisely 

Made  you  think  I  really  knew. 

I  have  barely  kept  beyond  you, 

/lining  on  from  page  to  page. 
Hiding  what  I  lacked  in  knowledge 

'Neath  the  aspects  of  a  sage. 

At  the  elbows  of  the  Phi  Betes 

I  have  heard  your  anecdotes, 
And  have  made  my  vision  cross-eyed 

Reading  from  my  neighbors'  notes. 

Thus  I  wend  my  way  through  college 
Though  my  dire  suspicions  are 

That,  instead  of  this,  to  study 
Would  be  easier  by  far. 

-qp- 

Expecting  the  Impossible 
"Father,  who  was  the  first  optimist?" 
"The   first   optimist,   my   son,   was   the   man  who 
went  up  to  Methusaleh  on  his  969th  birthday  with 
'have  you  ever  heard  the  story  about — '?" 


Officer — Where's  the  balance  of  your  rifle? 
Awkward  Squad — Why,  isn't  it  all  here? 
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PEPYS'  DIARY 

By  Malcolm  R.  Eiselen 


January  27,  1661. 

Today  I  did  spend  in  the  deepest  meditation 
against  the  morrow's  examination.  Did  consider 
attending  church,  but  desisted,  deeming  my  affairs 
beyond  divine  aid.  I  was  sorely  vexed  at  the  pains 
with  which  my  notes  must  be  read;  those  writ  in 
pencil  being  proof  against  even  the  closest  scrutiny. 
Did  resolve  to  take  better  notes  next  semester.  In- 
deed, I  do  intend  to  study  much  more  diligently  the 
next  semester  than  has  been  my  wont  heretofore. 
I  do  chide  myself  that  I  did  not  begin  sooner.  By 
midnight  a  great  weariness  came  upon  me,  which 
I  did  undertake  to  dispel  by  the  wrapping  of  a  wet 
towel  about  my  temples ;  whereupon  I  was  much 
refreshed.  At  three  o'clock  I  did  desist,  having 
completed  my  cram  sheet.  It  did  seem  so  infinitely 
foreign  to  my  knowledge  that  I  took  no  great  con- 
tent in  it,  but  it  was  better  than  nothing,  methought. 
To  bed  very  late  and  ill  at  ease. 
January  28,  1661. 

Up  by  break  of  day  to  ponder  over  my  cram  sheet. 
I  did  find  it  even  more  beyond  my  understanding 
than  upon  the  night  before.  Then  to  the  torture 
chamber,  reading  my  cram  sheet  by  the  way.  I  did 
make  neither  head  nor  tail  of  the  matter.  Con- 
cluded that  the  more  I  did  study,  the  less  I  knew ; 
whereat  I  did  decide  to  confide  myself  to  luck ; 
whereupon  I  did  at  once  feel  much  relieved.  Did 
feel  great  surprise  to  find  the  examination  books 
much  changed  in  color.  Whereas  it  had  been  the 
wont  to  have  them  decked  in  white,  we  found  them 
in  blue ;  a  change  most  appropriate  and  proving  the 
faculty  not  wholly  wanting  in  humor,  as  we  had 
thought  hitherto.  As  is  the  wont,  there  was  great 
delay  in  the  printed  questions  which  needs  must  be 
changed.  I  chafed  at  the  delay,  being  desirous  to 
write  before  I  did  forget  what  small  substance  I 
knew.  I  found  infinite  great  number  of  questions, 
against  which,  for  the  most  part,  I  had  studied  least. 
Did  answer  them  as  best  I  might,  nor  restrained  my 
pen  for  the  mere  want  of  knowledge.  I  did  bethink 
myself  of  the  cram  sheet,  but  noticed  the  professor 
regarding  me  over-intent,  methought,  so  did  not 
resort  to  it.  Being  ever  much  in  favor  of  the  honor 
system,  I  do  try  to  be  honorable  at  all  times.  Did 
at  last  finish  after  infinite  labor.  I  did  think  it  was 
by  far  the  worst  examination  I  ever  did  take.  With 
a  goodly  number  I  discussed  the  questions  out  in 
the  hall,  and  we  decided  that  we  had  done  very  ill. 


Then  home  to  the  frat  house  to  study  much  as  of 
yesterday.  Two  of  the  brethren  did  accompany  me, 
but  did  know  as  little  as  I.    To  bed  not  at  all. 

January  29,   1661. 

To  examination,  full  weary  with  my  all-night 
vigil.  The  professor  did  waste  some  twenty  minutes 
with  sundry  talkings.  He  said  that  he  did  take  no 
great  content  in  examinations,  but  gave  them  be- 
cause he  must.  He  is  a  liar,  methinks.  He  gave 
an  infinite  number  of  catch  questions  which  did 
trouble  me  sore.  I  did  think  that  it  was  by  far  the 
worst  examination  I  ever  did  take.  I  back  to  the 
frat  house  to  study,  but  fell  upon  evil  companions 
who  seduced  me  to  the  cinema.  Of  all  the  plays  I 
ever  saw,  it  was  the  worst,  and  I  did  much  bemoan 
my  indiscretion.  I  did  console  myself  that  the  mor- 
row's examination  would  be  easy,  being  a  course  in 
English,  whereof  I  both  speak  and  write  fluently. 
To  bed. 

January  30,  1661. 

Up  earl}-,  and  did  have  a  most  painful  headache, 
due,  I  doubt  not,  to  overstudy.  To  examination. 
Did  find  I  had  made  a  most  grievous  error,  having 
never  suspected  that  English  was  so  complex  a  sub- 
ject. I  did  think  it  was  by  far  the  worst  examination 
I  ever  did  take.  On  the  campus  I  heard  most  pitiable 
tales  to  the  purport  that  our  most  proficient  athletes 
were  ineligible  for  the  second  semester.  I  doubt 
not  that  it  is  true,  they  being  for  the  most  part  not 
overly  athletic  between  the  ears.  To  the  frat  house, 
where  I  did  earnestly  strive  to  make  up  for  the 
night  before.     To  bed  not  much  before  dawn. 

January  31,  1661 

Up  early.  Did  rejoice  that  this  was  my  last  ex- 
amination. Found  it  likewise  most  difficult.  I  did 
think  that  it  was  by  far  the  most  difficult  examina- 
tion I  ever  did  take.  Did  console  myself  with  the 
thought  that  a  fool  can  ask  more  questions  than  a 
hundred  wise  men  can  answer.  Did  deem  it  wise, 
however,  to  think  this  to  myself,  lest  my  mark  be 
further  diminished  by  seeming  levity  on  my  part. 
Well  content  that  examinations  were  over,  I  did 
bethink  myself  of  a  date,  but  was  much  chagrined 
to  find  her  with  an  examination  upon  the  morrow. 
Thereupon  I  did  vow  to  have  no  more  dates  during 
the  next  semester,  and  did  even  aspire  to  a  Phi  Bete 
key,  which  heretofore  had  seemed  to  me  a  most 
trivial   emblem. 
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I  never  thought 

This  sorry  day  would  come; 
I  never  thought 

That  I  could  be  so  dumb ; 
I  never  thought 

The  Dean  cared  of  my  fate; 
I  never  thought 

He'd  give  to  me  the  gate; 
I  never  thought 

All  this  would  come  to  pass; 
I  never  thought 

In   school;   that's  why   it  has. 


Cross  Section  of  a  Chapel  Exercise 

" — speaker    is    ton    well    known    to    need    further 
introduction." 

-very  glad  to  be  with  you  this  morning." 
-reminds  me  of  my  own  college  days." 
-has  greatly  changed  since  then." 
-the  greatest  lesson  that  we  learn  in  college." 
-see  that  my  time  is  getting  short." 
will  just  say  in  conclusion." 
The  Doxology. 

--qp- 

"My  girl's  father  proposed  to  me  last  night." 

"Why.  how  could  he  do  that." 

"He  proposed  I  take  my  hat  and  go  home." 


GLOOM  MATRIMONIAL 

When  I  tell  Pauline  that  I  would  be  glad 

To  enter  the  marriage  ties, 
She  mutely  looks  at  the  collar  ad. 

Then  looks  at  my  map — and  sighs. 

My  memory  is,  I  hope,  quite  fair, 
But  when  I  would  plight  our  troth, 

She  laughs  and  asks  if  I  can  compare 
With  a  bird  named  David  Roth. 

I  say  that  I  hope  some  day  I  can 
Write  after  my  name,  "Success" ; 

But  she  knows  I  lie — I'm  a  college  man, 
Not  a  grad  of  I.  C.  S. 

Perhaps  some  day  her  ideal  she'll  see 
And  announce  the  wedding  glad; 

But  I  know  full  well  that  it  wont  be  me — 
I'm  a  man  and  not  an  ad. 

-qp- 

THE  MODERN  NOVEL 

January  1.  Ralph  Inkblot,  the  famous  novelist, 
stumbles  down  stairs. 

January  2.  America  is  stunned  by  the  news  that 
Ralph  Inkblot  has  started  his  latest  novel,  a  realistic 
revelation   of   American   domestic   life. 

January  5.     America  faces  serious  paper  shortage. 

January  7.  Ralph  Inkblot  burns  out  a  bearing  in 
his  typewriter. 

January  IS.  Ralph  Inkblot's  latest  novel,  "The 
Brazen  Ashcan,"  appears,  in  which  500  pages  of 
realistic  platitudes  lead  to  the  grand  climatic  scene 
in  which  the  hero,  George  Robot,  falls  down  the 
cellar  stairs. 

January  17.  Sales  reach  200,000  mark,  leading 
to  revision  of  Barnum's  well-known  contribution  to 
vital  statistics. 

January  18.     Ralph  Inkblot  starts  on  next  novel. 


Hilda — I  thought  Jack  was  on  the  crew. 
Mary — No,  he  dropped  out. 


Page  twenty-six 


PURPLE  PARROT 


GLOOM  AMOROUS 

Oh.  Clarabelle,  thy  face  brooks  no  compare; 

When  heaven  s  depths  were  robbed  to  make  those  eyes. 
Woe  to  the  songster  who  but  vainly  tries 

To  pen  a  tribute  to  those  features  rare. 
Thy  graceful  passing,  ever  lithe  and  gay, 

Through  grassy  meadows,  over  field  and  stream. 
Makes  life  worth  while  and  brighter  grow  the  way, 

And  at  thy  song  the  birds  grow  mute  and  dream. 
W  hen  you  but  smile,  my  cup  of  joy  is  filled, 

And,  Clarabelle.  you  surely  dance  divine, 
In  every  sport  and  pastime  you  are  skilled, 

What  happiness,  you  think,  if  you  tvere  mine. 
Of  that,  dear  Clara,  not  a  chance  remains; 

Who  made  thy  mould,  quite  overlooked  the  brains. 

-qp - 

GLOOM  ANTICIPATORY 

Anxiously  he  sat  waiting,  waiting,  why,  it  seemed 
as  if  he  had  been  waiting  for  hours.  For  the  four- 
teenth time  he  surveyed  himself  carefully  in  the 
mirror  and  breathed  a  sigh  of  relief  as  he  found 
himself  immaculate.  He  strained  his  ears  for  the 
sound  of  descending  footsteps.  What  was  that ; 
was  it  his  imagination?  Xo,  at  last  he  distinctly 
heard  someone  upon  the  stairs.  Guiltily  he  con- 
cealed the  cigarette  which  he  had  lighted,  hastily 
smoothed  his  hair  and  assured  himself  that  his  tie 
was  on  straight,  and  flicked  a  stray  speck  of  dust 
from  his  shoetips.  As  the  door  swung  open  he 
arose  and  stood  waiting  expectantly.  For  you  see 
he  was  a  pledge  and  the  fraters  were  coming  down- 
stairs from  Monday  night  chapter  meeting. 

-qp 

Skull — I  was  just  talking  to  a  man  who  spends  his 
days   in  abasement. 

Bones — A  guilty  conscience,  perhaps? 
Skidl — Xo,  home  brew. 


GLOOM  FRATERNAL 
A  brother  has  annexed  my  girl, 

And  laughs  that  he  has  done  me  dirt. 
And  while  he  steps  the  social  ivhirl 

Another  brother  wears  my  shirt. 

A   brother  parks  beside  my  chair 

Whene'er  to  study  I  incline; 
A  brother  flaunts,  quite  debonair. 

The  gaudy  ties  that  once  were  mine. 

A  brother  borrowed  twenty  bucks 

(And  I  suspect  it's  gone  for  good) — 

And  now  some  brothers  got  my  Tux — 
Blest  be  the  bonds  of  brotherhood. 

-qp— 

GLOOM   SOCIAL 

I  have  learned  my  lesson.  I  have  quit  trying  to 
be  charitable.  The  other  day  a  girl  got  on  the 
street  car  at  the  same  time  I  did.  She  was  more 
than  good  looking;  she  was  actually  beautiful. 
Furthermore,  she  was  beauty  in  distress.  Fever- 
ishly she  was  looking  through  her  pockets,  des- 
perately she  was  pawing  over  the  contents  of  the 
embryonic  suitcase  she  carried  on  her  arm  ;  but  all 
her  searching  was  in  vain.  I  was  sorry  for  her; 
I  could  imagine  just  how  she  felt,  for  I  have  been 
there  myself.  I  stepped  gallantly  forward.  "Pardon 
me."  I  said  in  the  tones  I  usually  reserve  for  my 
very  best  girl,  "perhaps  I  could  let  you  have — " 
but  an  icy  stare  which  froze  the  words  upon  my  lips 
warned  me  that  all  was  not  right.  "Sir,"  she 
snapped,  "I  am  looking  for  my  handkerchief."  Yes, 
I  have  quit  trying  to  be  charitable. 

-qp- 

Many  a  Frosh  thinks  that  he  is  going  to  change 
his  whole  college.     Sometimes  he  has  to. 


If  Girls  Really  Looked  the  Way  We  Describe  Them 
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"And  Melancholy  Marked  Him  for  Her  Own. 
— Gray's  Elegy. 


GLOOM  NEGATIVE 

My  heart  is  light  and  happy,  and 

My  soul  is  gay  and  cheerful. 
I  laugh  when  hover  o'er  the  land 

Exam  inations  fear  fill. 

Vacation's  past;  I  sing  with  glee; 

Each  morn  I  waken  brightly. 
Long  themes  mean  not  a  thing  to  me — 

/  never  worry  nightly. 

Oh.  no,  dear  stude,  Em  not  a  prof, 

Marooned  in  musty  cloister. 
At  all  this  gloom  I  smile  and  scoff — 

1  ou  see,  I  am  an  oyster. 

—S.-M.  B. 

-  qp  - 

"Why  did  Prof.  Jay  commit  suicide?" 
"He  read  a  student's  notes  on  the  course  he  was 
teaching." 

-qp - 

Music    Prof — What    is    the    key    of    the    "Star 
Spangled  Banner?" 

Chorus — Francis   Scott. 


GLOOM  DISILLUSIONED 

She  captures  your  heart  with  a  gleam  of  her  eye, 

With  the  toss  of  her  head  or  a  srnile; 
You  fall  deep  in  love  though  you  don't  even  try. 

And  you're  blissfully  happy  the  while. 

She  cleverly  works  at  extracting  the  kale, 
And  you're  glad  to  produce  the  last  jit; 

She  makes  you  a  monkey  except  for  the  tail 
And  you  don't  mind  the  process  a  bit. 

But  then  comes  the  day  when  you're  dropped  from  her 
view 

And  with  alien  talent  she  flirts. 
Now  'fess  up,  you  fellows,  I  leave  it  to  you, 

kf  THAT'S  not  the  portion  that  hurts. 

— qp— 

Can  Anyone  Explain? 

Why  does  the  chapel  speaker  always  carry  a 
baby  alarm  clock  instead  of  a  watch? 

And  why  does  he  always  park  said  alarm  clock  so 
ostentatiously  in  front  of  him  ? 

And  why,  after  all  this,  does  the  Dean  always 
have  to  kick  him  in  the  ankle  to  get  him  to  shut  up? 

-qp  - 

Chapel  Speaker — I  ask  you,  what  is  the  crying 
need   in  our  fraternities  today? 

Bored  Voice — Two  nickels  for  a  dime. 

-qp - 

Prof  (angrily) — Do  you  realize  that  you  have 
been   late  three  days  running? 

Stucle — Yes,  but  I'd  have  been  even  later  if  I 
hadn't    run. 

-qp - 

"That  prof  flunked  half  his  class.  Isn't  that  the 
limit?" 

"Not  for  him." 

qp  - 

"I  always  write  out  my  speeches  in  lead  pencil." 

"Why  so?" 

"So  they  will  have  more  weight." 

— qp— 

He  (at  swimming  meet) — That  fellow  is  anchor 
man  on  the  relay  team. 

She — But  wouldn't  they  go  faster  if  they  weren't 
anchored  ? 

— qp — 

"You  had  better  buck  up,"  said  the  Dollar  Day 
salesman  as  the  absent-minded  professor  walked  off 
without  paying. 
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Collegiate   Concentration 

"Didja  study  last  night?" 

"Yeah,  but  didn't  have  much  time — had  to  wind 
my  watch,  fill  ray  fountain  pen,  put  a  new  blotter 
on  my  desk,  clean  my  typewriter,  call  up  the  girl, 
hud  my  eyeshade,  and  read  the  college  comic." — 
California  Pelican. 

-qp- 

lst   Fruit — 1  low's  the  grape  crop?" 
2nd  Fruit — Whole  trainload  going  to  Hell. 
1st  Fruit — My,  you  must  have  good  refrigerating 
service. —  I. eland  Stanford  Chaparral. 

-qp- 

Airs.  Sicial  Climber — We're  going  to  live  in  a 
better  neighborhood  after  this. 

Airs.  Sharp  Tongue — So  are  we. 

Mrs.  Sicial  Climber — What,  are  you  going  to 
move  toi  i '. 

Airs.  Sharp  Tongue — No,  we  are  going-  to  stay 
right   here. — North    Carolina   Boll    Weevil. 

-qp  - 

"Were  you  afraid  to  ask  your  father  for  money?" 
"No,  I  was  calm  and  collected." — Harvard  Lam- 
poon. 

-qp — 

"Why   did  they  arrest  the  blind   man?" 
"The  cop  saw  him  blush  when  the  co-ed  passed." 
— Wisconsin  Octopus. 

-qp- 

Hairlock  Combs — Too  bad  that  Katherine  didn't 
write  you  today. 

Whatson — Who  said  Katherine  didn't  write  me? 

Hairlock  Combs — Nobody  did.  but  I  just  handed 
you  a  piece  of  gum  and  you  took  off  the  wrapper, 
threw  the  gum  in  the  basket,  and  now  you're  chew- 
ing the  paper. — Princeton  Tiger. 

— qp-1 

"Hey,  mister,  what  do  you  call  your  dog  Ingersoll 
for?" 

"He's  a  watch-dog,  son." — Wisconsin  Octopus. 

-qp — 

Teacher — Who  can  tell  me  what  a  postoffice  is? 
Johnny — A    place    where    a    Scotchman    fills    his 
fountain  pen. — Carnegie  Tech.  Puppet. 


The  Ideal  Roommate 

Does  not  snore.  Knows  lots  of  women  and  is  gen- 
erous about  it.  Does  not  rave  about  the  "one  and 
only."  Wears  his  own  clothes.  Is  the  same  size 
as  I  am.  Lends  his  clothes  willingly.  Uses  only 
half  the  dresser  and  a  quarter  of  the  closet.  Is  good 
for  a  new  story  every  day.  Takes  our  courses.  Is 
better  in  them  than  we  are  ourselves.  Does  not  turn 
on  the  light  when  he  comes  in  late.  Can  find  his 
own  bed  when  he  does  come  in.  Wears  his  own 
shoes,  and  furnishes  shoe  polish. — Dennison  Fla- 
mingo. 

-qp - 

Demma — I  am  so  doggoned  broke,  a  dime  looks 
like  a  washtub  to  me. 

Tassa — Gee.  you  are  flush.  I  have  been  squeezing 
this  quarter  so  long  that  the  eagle  looks  like  a  crane. 
— Leland  Stanford  Chaparral. 

-qp  - 

Employer — 1  hear  you  were  away  ill  yesterday, 
Snooks. 

Snooks — Yes,  sir. 

Employer — You  didn't  look  very  ill  when  I  saw 
you  at  the  races  in  the  afternoon. 

Snooks — Didn't  I,  sir?  You  should  have  seen  me 
after  the  finish  of  the  third  race. — Toronto  Goblin. 

-qp - 

"What  did  you  say?" 
"Nothing !" 

"I  know,  but  just  how  did  you  say  it  this  time?" — 
Illinois  Siren. 

-qp — 

"Oh,  Cholly.  I've  taken  up  golf." 

"Fine,  what  do  you  go  around  in?" 

"Oh,  knickerbockers." — Carnegie  Tech  Puppet. 

-qp  - 

Middy  (fore) — And  poor  Harry  was  killed  by  a 
revolving  crane. 

Middy  (aft) — My  word!  What  fierce  birds  they 
have  around  here. — Navy  Log. 

-qp — 

Orr — Whv  did  you  quit  crew  ? 
Locke — It    made    me    sick    to    ride   backwards. — 
Princeton  Tiger. 
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Here  is  Elegance,  Prestige 
and  Success  for  Your  Party 


W 


HEN  you  give  your  parties  at  The  Orrington, 
you  are  assured  the  utmost  in  attractiveness 
and  elegance  plus  a  measure  of  prestige  unob- 
tainable elsewhere. 


The  facilities  are  complete  for  every  type  of 
function,  from  an  informal  luncheon  to  an 
elaborate  formal  dinner  dance. 


for  Information  and 
Bookings  telephone 
Evanston  8700 

The  director  of  rentals,  social 
hostess  and  Maitre  d'Hotel  will 
be  glad  to  confer  with  you  and 
to  assist  you  in  arrangements. 


The  gold  room.  Pompeiian  room,  banquet 
hall,  ballroom,  gentlemen's  clubroom,  lounge, 
etc..  offer  unexcelled  accommodations  with  the 
advantage  and  convenience  of  location  in 
Evanston,  in  Evanston 's  most  beautiful  hotel. 
For  keenest  enjoyment  and  greatest  prestige, 
give  your  parties  at 
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When   a  bootlegger  tempts  you   tell   him   to   get  The   quickest   man    in    the   world  :      He   can    turn 

behind  you — and  put  it  in  your  hip  pocket. — Denver  around  so  fast  he  can  see  the  back  of  his  head  in 

Parrakeet.  the  mirror. — Cornell  Widow. 

-qP    -  -qp- 

Irate  doctor,  shoving  up  window  at  3  a.  m.  to  see  Minister  at  Chapel — How  do  you  expect  to  be  ad- 

what  the  pounding  is — Well?  mitted  to  the  Kingdom  if  you  do  not  amend  your 

Voice  from   below — No,  dammit,  sick. — Carnegie  ways' 


Tech  Puppet. 

-qp 

"So  you  don't  believe  Santa  Clans  drives  his  rein- 
deers over  the  snow?" 
"No,  sir." 

"You're  from  Missouri,  eh?" 
"No,  sir;  Florida." — Yale  Record. 

-qp  - 

He — My,  this  floor  is  certainly  slipper)'.  It's 
hard  to  keep  on  your  feet. 

She — Oh,  then,  you  were  really  trying  to.  I 
tin  night  it  was  accidental. — Wittenburg  Witt. 

-qp- 

"1  played  my  first  game  this  morning — did  it  in 
65." 

"Good  heavens !" 

"Oh.  I  did  better  than  that  mi  my  second  hole." — 
Stevens  Inst.  Stone  Mill. 


Sleepy  Student  (dozing  off) — Have  to  cram  for  the 
finals,  I  'spose. — Washington  U.  Dirge. 

-qp - 

Walla — What  size  shoes  do  you  wear? 
Walla — Twos  and  a  half. 
Walla — How  do  you  figure? 

Walla — Two  cow  hides  and  a  half  a  keg  of  nails. — 
Wisconsin  Octopus. 

-qp 

Contrib — What's  the  matter  with  those  jokes  I 
sent  you  1 

Ed — Well,  some  of  them  I've  seen  before.  The 
rest  I  haven't  seen  yet. — U,  of  Wash.  Columns. 

-qp - 

"Papa,  the  preacher  was  here  to  lunch  today." 

"You  don't  mean  it?" 

"Yes,  and  he  swore  about  mother's  cooking  the 
same  as  you  do,  only  he  put  his  hand  over  his  eyes." 
— Johns  Hopkins  Black  and  Blue  Jay. 
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The  Fastest  Growing  Cigarette 
in  the  United  States  is 

CHESTERFIELD 
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His  Neighbor — Why  are  ye  wearin'  so  many  coats 
on  such  a  hot  day  ? 

Pat — Well,  ye  see,  I'm  goin'  to  paint  me  barn ;  and 
it  says  on  the  can,  "To  obtain  the  best  results,  put 
on  at  least  three  coats." — Drexel  Drexerd. 

-qp — 

Harv — Here!  Can  I  go  to  New  York  for  five 
dollars? 

"No,"  answered  the  booking  clerk. 

Harv — Well,  can  I  go  to  Providence? 

"No,"  replied  the  clerk  again. 

Harv — Well,  where  can  I  go  for  five  dollars? 

All  the  clerks  answered  in  chorus  — . — Mass.  Tech 
Voo  Doo. 

-qp - 

Dad — The  doctor  says  I  must  throw  up  everything 
and  take  a  sea  voyage. 

Son — Got  the  cart  before  the  horse  didn't  he? — 
Tennessee  Mugwump. 

-qp- 

Tenderfoot — May  I  ask  what  thai  line  coiled  on 
your  saddle  is  used  for? 

Cowboy — We  use  that  to  catch  cattle  and  horses. 

Tenderfoot — What  do  you  use  for  bait  ? — Johns 
Hopkins  Black  and  Blue  Jay. 


The 
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for  Unruly  Hair 


Neatly  combed,  weH-kept 
hair  is  a  business  and  so- 
cial  asset. 

STACOMB  makes  the 
hair  stay  combed  in  any 
style  you  like  even  after  it 
has  just  been  washed. 

STACOMB— the  original 
— has   been   used    for  years 

Standard  Laboratories,  Inc. 

II.;  W.  18th  St..  New  York  Cit 

Tubes — 35c 
Jars —    75c 


by  stars  of  stage  and  screen 
— leaders  of  style.  Write 
today  for  free  trial  tube. 

Insist  on  STACOMB— in 
the  black,  yellow  and  gold 
package. 

For  sale  at  your  druggist 
or  wherever  toilet  goods 
are  sold. 


r 


Send  Coupon 

for  Free 

Trial  Tube 


Standard  Laboratories,  Inc. 

113    W.    18th  St., 
New    York    City 

Please   send  me  tree  trial  tube. 


Name 

Address.. 


bostonian 
Shoes 

I  luring  tbe  remainder  of  January  and  the 
first  week  of  February,  you  have  the  op- 
pi  irtunity  of  procuring. 

BOSTONIAN  SHOES 
AT  REDUCED  PRICES 

EVERY  PAIR  IN  STOCK  REDUCED 

Prices    Range   from   $5.95   to  $9.85 
COME  EARLY 

H.  A.  MEYER  SHOE  GO. 

55  E.  Monroe  St.— 103  S.  Wabash  Ave. 
CHICAGO 
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The  only  way  to  keep  the  memories  of  your  College  days — Is  to  have 
a  good  Photograph.     It  will  grow  priceless  as  the  years  pass  on. 

Eugene  L.  Ray 

Official  Photographer  for  Northwestern 


Hoyburn  Bldg. 


Phone  2238 


Ben — I  guess  I'll  have  to  visit  my  chem  prof  this 
week. 

Hen— Why? 

Ben — He  called  on  me  three  times  last  week. — 
Drexel   Drexerd. 

-qp — 

Freshie  (wiring  home) — Roses  are  red,  violets  are 
blue,  send  me  twenty.  P.  D.  0. 

Father  (wiring  back) — Some  roses  are  red,  and 
some  are  pink;  I'll  send  you  twenty — I  don't  think. 
— Tennessee  Mugwump. 


Mother — Why  did  you  let  him  kiss  you? 

Edith — Well,  he  was  so  nice  about  it.  Pie  asked 
first. 

Mother — The  idea!  Haven't  I  told  you  you  must 
learn  to  say  "no" ? 

Edith — That's  what  I  did  say.  He  asked  me  if 
I  would  be  very  angry  if  he  kissed  me. — Centre 
(  olonel. 

-  -qp  - 

Alyce — I   adore  Keats! 

I  key — Oy,  it's  a  relief  to  meet  a  lady  vot  still  likes 
children. Perm   State   Froth. 


FOR  18  YEARS 

The  Evanston  Woman's  Exchange 

CAFETERIA 

has  been  serving  the  students  of  Northwestern 

Not  open  Sundays 
1627  Chicago  Avenue  Phone  4231 


-qp  - 

"Mamma,"  said  a  child  recently,  "am  I  descended 
(nun   monkeys?" 

"I  don't  know.  Jimmie ;  I  didn't  know  your 
father's  people  very  well." — Wittenburg  Witt. 

*  * 

|      Colonial  Ice  Cream  Parlor     * 

*  * 

*  Cor.   Church   St.   and   Benson   Ave.       £ 

*  f 
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EVANSTON 

PHONE     422  -  112 


Nflamt  Irattjrrs  Hatm&ry  (£0. 


At  J 


Oil) 


Seri 


•■vice 


WILMETTE 

PHONE     1800 


I 
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Him&nn  0  for  Flowers 

Flowers   by  Telegraph  1712  Sherman  Street 

„ „H „„ „„ „„ „„ ,,„ ,,„ „n^_,,„_ml uu 11.1 till III! uu— lid U.C. 
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Phone — Evanston  632 
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There   once   was   a   farmer   from    Md., 
Who  owned  eighty  acres  of  Prd. 

He  was  sued  for  a  piece, 

And  the  rest  went  to  fees 
To  his  lawyer,  and  then  he  had  nd. 

— Wisconsin  Octopus. 

-qp 

Lives  there  a  girl  who  answers  not, 

"Tell  me  of  it  !" 
And  thinks, 

"What   rot!"   —Iowa  State  Green  Gander. 

-qp  - 

In  a  Gents'  Furnishing  Store 

Customer — I  like  that  hat;  how  much  is  it? 

Clerk — Twelve   dollars. 

Customer — Twelve  dollars?  And  where  are  the 
holes  ? 

Clerk— Holes?    What  holes? 

Customer — The  holes  for  the  ears  of  the  jackass 
that  would  pay  twelve  dollars  for  that  hat. —  Johns 
Hopkins  Black  and  Blue  Jay. 
— qp— 

A  middle-aged  bachelor  was  in  a  restaurant  at 
breakfast,  when   he   noticed   this  inscription   on    his 

"To  whom  it  may  concern  :  If  this  meets  the  eve 
of  some  young  man  who  desires  to  marry  a  farmer's 
daughter,  eighteen  years  of  age,  kindly  communi- 
cate with ." 

After  reading  this,  he  made  haste  to  write  to  the 
girl,  offering  marriage,  and  in  a  few  days,  received 
this  note  : 

"Your  letter  received  too  late.  I  have  been  mar- 
ried five  months  todav." — Buffalo  Bison. 

--qp - 

"You    claim    there   are    microbes    in    kisses?"    she 
asked  the  young  engineer. 
"There  are,"  said  he. 

"What  diseases  do  they  bring?"  she  asked. 
"Heart's  disease." — Denver  Parrakeet. 


Ona  M.  Rose,  D.  S.  C. 

Surgical  Chiropodist 
Manual    and    Electro    Orthopedics 

OFFICE  HOURS:      9  to   12  A.  M. ;   1   to  5  P.   M. 
Monday  and  Friday  Evenings  by  Appointment 

STUDIO  BUILDING 

1718    Sherman    Avenue,    Evanston,    Illinois 

Telephone  7831 
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One  Lucky  Strike 
Leads  to  Another 

"^TO  man  who  smokes 
iA  LUCKY  STRIKES  ever 
feels  that  he  has  smoked  too 
much.  He  is  satisfied  but 
never  sated. 

He  finds  that  the  Toasted 
Process  produces  a  flavor 
mild  enough  to  be  continu- 
ously enjoyed. 

He  doesn't  have  to  debate 
whether  or  not  he  ought  to 
have  another  one,  because  he 
knows  from  experience  that 
even  if,  in  his  privateopinion, 
he  sometimes  smokes  too 
many,  he  never  has  the  sense 
of  having  smoked  too  much. 

© -^     Guaranteed  bjr 


CHANGE  TO  THE  BRAND 
THAT  NEVER  CHANGES 


fit 


ITS  TOASTED 


The  Bootblack — Light  or  dark,  sir?" 
Absent-Minded    Prof — I'm     not    particular,    but 
please  don't  give  me  the  neck. — Carnegie  Tech  Pup- 
pet. 

qp — 

Flip — They  say  that  Fouglas  Bairshanks  has 
nearly  a  hundred  suits,  countless  shoes  and  shirts, 
and  ties  too  numerous  to  mention. 

Flop — Gee,  1  wish  I  was  that  guy's  brother.— 
Leland  Stanford  Chaparral. 

-qp  - 

Roomie — Where  are  the  curtains?  Didja  send 
'em   to  the  laundry? 

Rummie — Yeah.  They're  in  soak. — Tuft's  Tuf- 
Tonic. 

-qp — 

"But.  John,  dear,  before  we  were  married  you 
told  me  you  were  worth  fifty  dollars  a  week." 

"I  am,  but  the  boss  just  gives  me  twenty." — Ore- 
gon Lemon   Punch. 

-qp — 

Johnny — How  do  you  spell  oligarchy? 
J  immy — O-l-i — 

Fond  Mama — Jimmy,  stop  swearing  this  minute! 
—  Wisconsin  Octopus. 
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Special  Luncheon — Dinner  Daily  and  Special      ^| 


Chinese  ane  American 
Restaurant 


Sunday  Dinners 
ONE  BLOCK  EAST  HOWARD  THEATRE 
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Small  Boy — Pa,  what  did  pre-historic  monsters 
look  like? 

Father — I  don't  remember.  Ask  your  mother. — 
Nebraska  Awgwan. 

-qp - 

K.  B. — Can  you  tell  me  how  to  translate  this 
French,  old  boy? 

F.  B. — I  could,  but  do  you  think  it  would  he  right? 
K.  B. — Probably  not.  but  take  a  try  at  it  and  see 

how    il  sounds,  anyway. — Amherst  Lord   left". 

-qp  - 

Curl — So  Freddie  proposed  to  you  on  a  post  card 
-did  you  accept? 

Curls — No,  do  ynu  think  I'd  marry  a  man  who 
didn't  care  two  cents  for  me? — Ohio  Wes.  Mirror. 

-qp  - 

Did  you  ever  try  the  much-advertised  trick  of 
brushing  shaving  cream  (using  plenty  of  water)  for 
the  space  of  three  minutes?  Did  you  ever  start  in 
brushing,  adding  water,  brushing,  adding  more 
water,  stopping  to  rest  your  arm,  brushing,  etc.,  etc., 
for  the  twentieth  part  of  an  hour?  Did  you  ever  try 
that,  and  have  the  surplus  water  roll  down  your 
neck  and  the  lather  splash  off  on  your  pants?  Did 
you  ever  brush  for  three  minutes,  and  then  have  to 
shave  left-handed  because  your  right  arm  was  nearly 
paralyzed  ?  And  then  did  you  find  that  there  was 
nothing  much  on  your  face  except  water,  and  the 
bristles  came  off  harder  than  ever? 

Did  you?  I  never  tried  it. — Wisconsin  Octopus. 
— qp— 

Mother  (to  caller) — What  do  you  think  of  my 
daughter  ? 

Gentleman  Caller — 1  am  sorry,  but  I  am  no  judge 
of  paintings. — Carnegie  Tech.  Puppet. 

qp- 

"What's  your  favorite  song?" 

"  'Everybody's  Doing  It.'  " 

"Why,  nobody  sings  that." 

"I  know  it;  that's  why  I  like  it." — Yale  Record. 


TYPEWRITERS 

Special   Student  Rates 

3    Mos.  $5    up,  applied    if    pur- 
chased.     BUY    a    machine    and 
pay  for  it  by  the  month. 

Young  Typewriter  Company 

CENTRAL  3630  or  3631 

ASK  FOR  MISS  MANN 

169  N.  DEARBORN  STREET,  CHICAGO 

"YOUNG  PROCESS  REMANUFACTURED  IS  A 
BETTER  TYPEWRITER" 


Katharine  Walker  Smith 

Sports  Wear 

Lingerie 

Gowns 

North  Shore  Hotel  Building 
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Words  of  our  dear  profs  remind  us 

\Ve  can  use  as  big  as  th.ey, 
And  departing  leave  behind  us 

People  wondering  what  we  say. 

— Hamilton   Roval  Gaboon. 

_<jp__ 

"Why  so  sad  ?" 

"Went  to  a  strictly  informal  dinner  in  my  full-D 
last  night  because  I  had  to  go  right  off  to  a  dance." 

"Well,  that  wasn't  so  bad." 

"No,  but  the  dance  proved  to  be  informal,  too." — 
California  Pelican.        _ci"D- 

Tudge — Is  your  wife  dead  ? 

Biggs — Yes.  your  honor,  she  died  of  natural 
causes. 

J. — What  were  they? 

B. — I  threw  her  off  a  twenty-story  building. 

J. — Great  Scott,  man,  you  don't  call  that  natural 
do  you  ? 

B. — I  surely  do,  it  would  be  mighty  unnatural  if 
she  lived  after  a  fall  like  that ! — Navy  Log. 

-qp — 

A  student  sent  home  ten  pounds  of  confetti  for 
his  sister  to  use  at  a  party.     She  wrote  back  : 

"Stuff  here,  but  how  do  you  cook  it?" — Kan.  Agr. 
Col.  Brown  Bull. 


+ — 


OUR  GREATEST  ASSET 

This  bank  is  the  oldest  and  largest 
bank  on  the  North  Shore,  but  its 
greatest  asset  does  not  show  in  its 
published  statement. 

It  is  the  good  will  of  our  customers 
built  up  through  forty-nine  years  of 
satisfying  service  to  this  community. 

We  value  the  good  will  of  Northwest- 
ern students,  faculty  and  alumni  and 
that  is  why  we  cordially  invite  you  to 
make  use  of  our  facilities. 

STATE  BANK  &  TRUST 
COMPANY 

Davis  at  Orrington 


HEALTH/ 


Men  and  women  have  searched  the  world  over  for 
this  priceless  possession  and  most  of  the  search  has 
been  in  vain. 


pos- 
rich 


If  you  are  healthy — safeguard  that  priceless 
session  by  using  at  least  a  quart  of  pure, 
BOWMAN'S  MILK  every  day. 

Milk  is  more  than  a  beverage — it  is  unusually 
nutritious,  containing  elements  that  build  tissue  and 
new  blood. 

Start  today — at  least  a  quart  a  day. 

Insist  on 

Bowman  Milk 

Phone  Evanston  380 
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ONLY  those  who  have 
smoked  Melachrinos 
can  judge  the  quality 
of  the  finest  Turkish 
tobacco. 

ORIGINAL 

MEIACHRINO 

"The  One  Cigarette  Sold  the  World  Over" 


Bowl  and  Play  Billiards 

at 

McMean's 

Recreation  Parlor 

7629  Paulina  St. 

Facing   Howard   "L"   Station 

Ladies  Invited 

Soda    Fountain  Phone:     Sheldrake   4661-2 


+ 


Save  the  Pieces 
—  and  Time 

The  first  thing  to  think  of  when  you 
break  a  lens  is  that  it  can  be  dupli- 
cated exactly  from  the  broken  pieces, 
at  any  of 

The 

Aimer  Coe 

Stores 

So  save  the  pieces  and  bring  —  or 
send  —  them  in,  with  the  frame. 
Yoif  11  soon  have  your  glasses  again. 

EVANSTON  STORE 

527  Davis  Street 
Phone  6804 

Five    minutes    from    anywhere 
downtown  —  and  in  Evanston 


THE  DIXIE  MUSIC  HOUSE 


I 


YORK  BAND  INSTRUMENTS 

Are  built  for  result-seekers,  not  subsi- 
dized testimonial  readers.  USED  IN 
CHICAGO  SYMPHONY  ORCHESTRA 

Bring  vour  Drum,  Saxophone 
or  other  Band  Instrument  to 
us  for  SKILLED  REPAIRING 


320  So.  Wabash   Ave. 


Phone  Wabash    1300 
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"'Better-looking""  Printing 
"On-time"  Service 
"Let-live'"  Prices 


"Nuff  sed" 


Mumm  Print  Shop,  Inc. 

Evanston,  Illinois 
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Rented 


Typewriters 

3  months  $10. 
Underwoods,  Royals, 
Remingtons,  Smiths, 
Corona,  Nationals, 
Fox;  rental  applied  if 
purchased. 

Mfrs.  Typewriters  Clearing  House 

193  N.  Dearborn  St.,  S.  E.  cor.  Lake  St.,  Chicago 
Central  6034  —  Established  1901 
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Grades  pf  football  men  remind  us, 

If  we  scan  them  o'er  and  o'er, 
'Tis  the  pigskin,  not  the  goose  quill. 

Brings    the    sheep-skin    to    their   door. 

— Colorado    Dodo. 

--<!£>-- 

First  Sorority  Sis — Come  on.  Mary.  Let's  get  a 
hot  fudge. 

Second  Sorority  Sis — Can't.     Gott'n   exam. 

First  Ditto — Go  on,  then,  and  tell  the  prof  all  you 
know.     It  won't  take  very  long. 

Second  Ditto — I'll  tell  him  all  we  both  know.  It 
won't  take  any  longer. — Ohio  State  Sun  Dial. 

-qp- 

Hey — My  boarding  house  keeper  says  I'm  the 
idol  of  her  heart. 

Dey — Well,  isn't   that   nice? 

Hey — Not  when  she  lays  burnt  offerings  before 
me  at  meal  time. — Princeton  Tiger. 

-qp- 

Freshman — Two  milk  shakes. 
Freshman    (later) — Change  mine  to  a  limeade. 
Clerk — What  do  you  think  this  is?    A  sleight-of- 
hand  show? — Wash,  and  Lee  Mink. 


MOSER 

SHORTHAND 

COLLEGE 

Special 
Three  Months  Course 

Open  to  University  Gradu- 
ates or  Undergraduates 

BULLETIN  ON    REQUEST 

116  So.  Michigan  Ave. 

Twelfth  Floor     Randolph  4347 
CHICAGO 

High  School  Graduates 

ONLY  are  Enrolled 


THE  NEELY  BUILDING 

THIS  is  the  home  of  the  Neely  Printing  Company.  This  modern  plant, 
the  layout  of  which  represents  the  very  latest  in  efficiency,  is  fully  equipped 
with  the  most  up-to-date  machinery.  The  entire  building  is  used  for  the 
production  of  good  printing. 


NEELY   PRINTING   COMPANY 

CATALOGS,  BOOKLETS,  FOLDERS,  DIRECT-BY- 
MAIL  ADVERTISING 

871  NORTH  FRANKLIN  STREET    -:-    CHICAGO 

Our  Phone  is  Superior  8992 
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— you  are  a  1924-model  human  being — 


If  you  like  Golf 

Every  issue  of  Vanity  Fair  has  re- 
marks on  the  queer  kinks  of  the  links, 
articles  by  celebrated  players,  and 
photographs  of  their  methods  of  play. 


And  go  to  the  Theatre 

In  Vanity  Fair,  brilliant  reviews  of  all 
the  theatrical  activities  that  delight 
and  vivify  New  York.  Drama,  musi- 
cal comedy,  movies.   With  pictures. 


And  play  a  little  Bridge 

Articles  for  the  bridge  incurables. 
Vanity  Fair's  auction  page  is  a  refuge 
and  a  retreat  for  confirmed  addicts. 
Mah  Jongg  also,  for  advanced  cases. 
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And  admire  good   Daneing 

Dancers — classic,  lovely,  and  frankly 
eccentric;  famous  dancers  at  home 
and  abroad;  in  brilliant  sketches  and 
inspired  photographs;  in  every  issue. 


And  don't  shy  at  Art 

The  best  work  of  the  new  artists  and 
the  new  work  of  the  best  ones;  gossip 
of  the  exhibitions;  reproductions  of 
discussed  masterpieces  ot  the  season. 


And  are  keen  on  Cars 

The  last  word  in  luxury,  the  fastest 
clip  in  speed;  cars  foreign  and  domes- 
tic; aeroplanes  and  yachts;  news  of 
the  motor  salons. 


And  appreciate  Literature 

Vanity  Fair  shows  the  work  of  the 
younger  radicals  and  enthusiasts, — 
contrasted  with  conservatives.  Plays, 
verse,  essays,  drama,  reviews. 

Illustrations  captirUlltttd  bit  Vanity  Fair 


And  consider  your  Clothes 

Vanity  Fair  prides  itself  on  editing 
the  only  department  ot  sensible,  well- 
bred  correct  men's  fashions  published 
anywhere. 


And  keep  up  with  Sport 

Tennis,  polo,  racing,  winter  sports  at 
northern  resorts;  sportsmen's  kits, 
celebrated  players;  in  articles,  sketches 
and  photographs. 


If  you  like  to  be  in  step  with  the  times,  not  to  say 
ahead  with  the  band     -     -     -     -     -     -     then  read 

VANITY     FAIR 


BENJAMIN  FRANKLIN 
1706-1790 
Printer,  journalist,  diplomat, 
inventor,  statesman,  philoso- 
pher, wit.  One  of  the  authors  of 
the  Declaration  of  Independ- 
ence and  the  Constitution, 
author  of  Poor  Richard's  Al- 
manack; and  one  of  the  most 
eminent  natural  philosophers 
of  his  time. 


Electrical  machines 
bearing  the  mark  of  the 
General  Electric  Com- 
pany, in  use  throughout 
the  world,  are  raising 
standards  of  living  by 
doing  the  work  of  mil- 
lions of  men. 


But  nobody  had 

thought  to  do  it 

By  bringing  electricity  down  from  the  clouds 
over  a  kite  string,  it  was  a  simple  thing 
to  prove  that  lightning  was  nothing  more 
than  a  tremendous  electrical  flash. 

For  centuries  before  Franklin  flew  his  kite 
in  1751  philosophers  had  been  speculating 
about  the  nature  of  lightning.  With  elec- 
trified globes  and  charged  bottles,  others  had 
evolved  the  theory  that  the  puny  sparks  of 
the  laboratory  and  the  stupendous  phenom- 
enon of  the  heavens  were  related;  but 
Franklin  substituted  fact  for  theory  —  by 
scientific  experiment. 

Roaring  electrical  discharges,  man-made 
lightning  as  deadly  as  that  from  the  clouds, 
are  now  produced  by  scientists  in  the  Re- 
search Laboratories  of  the  General  Electric 
Company.  They  are  part  of  experiments 
which  are  making  it  possible  to  use  the 
power  of  mountain  torrents  farther  and  far- 
ther from  the  great  industrial  centers. 


GENERAL  ELECTRIC 
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THE   ENGRAVINGS   IN   THIS   BOOK,   FROM   COVER   TO 
COVER,  ARE  TYPICAL  OF  THE  PRODUCT  OF  PONTIAC 


